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Founded in 2004, 
Victoria Street Newz welcomes 
written submissions including 

personal stories, interviews, 
event reviews, cartoons, poetry, 
photographs, or artwork, but we 
can't guarantee everything will 
be published. We reserve the 
right to edit, and will not print 
anything libelous, racist, sexist, 
or homophobic. Letters sent to 
the editor are assumed to be for 
publication, must include phone 
number or email (if possible, for 
confirmation) and may be edited 
for length. You can publish using a 
pseudonym, or anonymously. 


We are devoted to a triple bottom 
line philosophy - concerned about 
our environmental and social, as 
well as financial, well-being. 


You can contribute to social change 
by supporting the Victoria Street 
Newz team, by pondering the root 
causes of poverty, and by working 
for peaceful, non-violent change. 


Opinions expressed in this 
newzpaper are not necessarily 
those of Victoria Street Newz, the 
editors, advertisers, contributors, 
readers, or publishers. Please don't 
reprint without author's permission, 
and please credit the source. 
Victoria Street Newz is printed on 100% 
pc recycled paper with vegetable ink, at 
Horizon Publications - 
www.horizonpublications.ca, 
604-254-8840. 


Victoria Street Newz 
is a member of the 
North American 
Street Newspaper 
Association 
(nasna.org) 
and the 
International 
Network of 
Street Papers 
(street-papers.org.) 





Submissions (due by the 1st 
Friday for the next month’s issue), 
letters, or donations can be 
mailed or delivered to our 
mailbox at: 


1027 Pandora Ave 
Coast Salish Territory 
Victoria, B.C., V8V 3P6 


250-383-5144 ext 0137 
streetnewz@islandnet.com 


Street Newz archives, and more 
information about us, can be 
found at 


relativenewzZ.ca 
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JUST ANOTHER RANT 


It’s funny 
how a little 
time away 
encourages a 
person to look 
at home with 
new eyes. Not 
funny HA HA, 
but funny ..... 
you ve got to 
be kidding. 

As if it’s the 
first time 

I’ve been to, 
for example, 
Willows 
Beach, the 
first time 

I’ve really 
noticed how 
magnificently 
fantastically beautiful it is, with Mount 
Baker commanding respect from 

a distant shore. The first time I’ve 
stopped and read .... what’s this? A 
mural commemorating the indigenous 
history of the place, an artist’s rendition 
of what it looked like prior to the 
barbarians’ .... er, Europeans’ “arrival.” 


Presumably people appreciate that those 
folks didn’t just “arrive.” By the time 
they reached this side of the continent 
they were not just on an exploratory 
mission (if ever they truly were), they 
were here with one thing in mind ..... 
how can we kick the natives’ butts and 
get hold of this land and all its riches. 


As a white person of European blood 
ancestry (although from the working 
rather than the ruling classes), I accept 
that the conquest of North America, 

in fact the whole world at one time or 
another, was an imperialist gesture. 

I see that the gesture continues in 
Afghanistan, and Iraq, and everywhere 
the United States of Army (or VANOC, 
the Olympic Organizing Committee) 
settles with its military bases (which is 
pretty much the entire world). I accept 
that imperialist governments steal land 
and resources and enslave peoples 
abroad and at home - through cuts to 
social services, schools and, of course, 
the arts. I accept it and I wonder ... how 
can we revolt if we’re poor, uneducated, 


OPINION 


Not all people on welfare are disabled in terms of physical or 
mental disability though, and vice versa: I.e. Not all people 


with disabilities are on welfare either. 


The disability must be severe to be on welfare and this is 
measured partly by the kinds of assistive technology or 





and denied even the opportunity of 
subtle subversion through sensory 
engagement - the arts ?!? 


The information mural on the Willows 
Beach men’s change room wall is 

a small gesture given the massive 
invasion that displaced an entire 
culture, but it offers some profound 
food for thought. Archaeologists have 
determined that the original beach 
settlement was located about three 
blocks south which, by my estimation, 
puts it at the site of what’s now the 
private and exclusive Glenlyon-Norfolk 
school, though it eventually extended 
all the way to the north end of the 
beach. 


Now don’t get me wrong - Glenlyon’s 
a beautiful building. I’ve heard good 
things about the school, and I’m sure 
there are lots of nice people in the 
neighbourhood but I wonder .... does 
the school have a scholarship program 
for native kids? Has a single one of 
them ever set foot inside its gates 
without enjoying immediate arrest? Do 
the lucky kids who attend the school 
learn the real, gory, indigenous history 
of the place? 


I’m guessing the answer to all three of 
my questions is an obvious “no.” Given 
that, does the school (or any other 
organization established on a traditional 
homestead or grave site) do something 


Are All People on Welfare Disabled? 


Yes and no. Lack of money is a true disability. 


janinebandcroft.blogspot.com 







to make up for 
its shady past? 
Does it donate 
to the Native 
Friendship 
Centre? 
Support the 
raising of 
locally made native poles (not like 
the ones in “Spirit” square which, a 
native friend informs me, don’t seem 
to have been made around here .... 
the salamander’s not part of the local 
culture)? 












I love Victoria. I’ve lived here twenty 
years and, after completing another 
humanitarian aid mission to Cuba, I 
longed to return fresh with the energy 
of a people who are proudly doing 
something different, who have taken 
their own social and political structures 
into their own hands and who stand tall 
and determined even while 48 years 

of imperialist embargo and volumes 

of disinformation threaten to destroy 
them. I returned with that energy to 
find a new, unnecessary, and unpopular 
$63 million bridge proposal being 
thrust upon us, an end to virtually 

all funding for arts and, to add insult 

to injury, a new tax. Not a new tax 

to support the people, a new tax to 
support the continued olympic games of 
imperialism. 


It’s time for a revolution ... it just 

is. And I’m not referring to armed 
rebellion. That worked in Cuba, but it 
won’t work here or, I believe, anywhere 
ever again. They have new weapons, 
and they simply will not be embarrassed 
that way again. An attempt to violently 
overthrow the government would be 
suicidal for us all. No, I believe what 
we need is a mutiny. 


The purpose of unions isn’t merely to do 
the dirty work of the ruling class, is it? 


We’ re approaching another cold 
Canadian winter. Another cold 
Canadian election. Its results might 
change things slightly. One ruling party 
might be traded for another. But it’s not 
enough. We need a mutiny. A peaceful, 
non-violent transformation of heart. 


Which side are you on? 


by Robert Arnold 


they do not care and because they want to make payments 
lower than what a full time job provides so that people will 
go to work at any dangerous, boring and unhealthy job that 


is available. But mainly, because they do not care. This 
“Liberal” government cares only for its rich friends and 


assistance one needs to perform daily living tasks. Illness, 


injury and congenital problems are causes for disabling 


conditions. 


The application form for Employment and Assistance for 
Persons with Disabilities is 34 pages long and is filled out by 


supporters. Thus the tax cuts for them, which leads to the 
government pleading poverty when asked to raise the rates. 


It is the same story as health care and education in this 


province. They are being starved for funds by the government. 
In the case of the health care, so that their rich friends and 


Care. 


three different people usually. Doctors, therapists and social 


workers fill out the parts the applicant does not fill out. Many 
times the professionals don’t know the applicant very well 
and really need the help of an advocate to fill the form out 
properly. If an advocate is involved in filling out the form 


success is much more likely. 


The Ministry denies most applications the first time around 
just because so many people give up at that time and it saves 
the Ministry money when anyone gives up. That is how cold 
the process is. Even if the applicant is successful he or she 
still does not get enough money to live decently on. They are 


still disabled with lack of funds. 


Lack of money is a true disability and to tack that disability 
onto people who have physical and mental disabilities to start 
with is cruel and unusual treatment. The physical or mental 
disability means one has greater needs and the rates for the 
person with a disability is said to reflect this reality; but it does 
not go anywhere near satisfying the need. 


The government dictates the rates and it hears regularly that 


politically. 


Supporters can make big money as private providers of health 


Furthermore, the last thing this government wants is a well 
educated and politically aware public. This government could 
not stay in power long if the public was educated and aware 


We are being ripped off. The government is there to provide 


services and act in the public interest. Instead it acts in the 
interests of rich friends and supporters and their corporations. 


Neither of the two viable parties in this province, or the two 
viable parties in this country will do anything different until 
put in a position where they must. The only way to put them 


in that position is to organize a group of non-partisan voters 


large enough to sway the election in most of the ridings and 
constituencies. It does not matter who that bloc of voters 
supports, he or she will win and will know, despite being in 
one party or another, that he or she is in the house because of 
the efforts of the bloc of voters, and will act in the interests of 


that group or certainly lose the next election. When the people 
we elect to represent us actually do represent us, we will be in 


the driver’s seat. 


those rates are too low; but does little about it. Why? Because 


That is called democracy! 
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This is How it 


Today I found myself feeling quite teary eyed. This is something that I haven’t 
felt for some time now. I can’t really pin point one singular issue that would 
bring this on. Over the past few days I have been a little anxious about the 


LOCAL NEWZ 


Feels to be Me 


living... 


In poverty. 


possibility of my family’s up-coming move ... again ... arg ... 


This time the move is not because the house has been sold or that we have 
failed to pay the rent. It is because it is what I feel we need to do in order to 


save our sanity and our sixteen year old marriage. 


Three years ago my partner and I found ourselves couch surfing after 


family. 


homesteading for several years in the same neighborhood. This move was 


forced upon us because our landlords sold 
their houses and the new owners didn’t want 
any tenants. 


So for the past two years we have been 
living in a community house with five other 
people who are vastly different from me and 
my partner who are more then forty years 
old. We only had to share the bathroom, 
living room, and kitchen with them. Our 
private room is barely big enough for one 
person, let alone two people with a much 
loved family dog. 


We have, in one 14 x 10 ft space, two 
dressers, one tiny table, barroom and 
refrigerator (which sits empty most of the 
time). I have this fantasy of having it half way 
full at least once. In addition we have one 
recliner and a futon on the floor which means 
no one can stand up without standing on the 
futon. You either sit down or crawl onto the 
futon to eat, sleep or do laundry on it. 


There are on some occasions where you just 
had to take your place in the line for use of 
the bathroom, (my partner started skipping 
out and used the toilet in the park that was 
three blocks away), kitchen stove or the 
walk up or down the extremely narrow stairs 
to our third floor room. 


I think that living this type of life style is 
no longer an option for my partner or me 
mainly due to our ages, and my partner’s 
agoraphobia of too many people and small 
spaces. 


We both have this desire to once again be 
living on our own but we also know that is 
mostly not going to happen for a long time 
due mainly to the cost of living in Victoria 
and to the lack of a good education for both 
of us. He is a custodian who has had the 
same job for over two years. He now gets 
$12.49 an hour (before deductions). When 
he was at $10.00 he had 40 hrs a week. Now 
he is at 15 hrs per week with no sick days. 
He hasn’t had a holiday in over four years. 


As fate would once again show itself we do 
have this opportunity to move into a bigger 
and better space with a third person who 

we already know and is in his forties too. 
But we once again know of a place that is 
available to us only if we can afford the rent. 
So just as we are about to say yes for our 
own sanity, fate then pulls on the other string 
and the hours for my husband’s work are 

cut back to less then 20 hrs a week and the 
short term contract I am involved is being 
terminated to in less then three weeks. 


HALLOWEEN Convergence 
NOlympic Torch Relay 


Get ready for a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity 
to share the spotlight with the world’s biggest 
circus of misspent public resources! 


Deliver a message to the world for justice and 
equality in Canada! 


Exercise our right to free speech and free 
association in the face of a police clampdown 
and come PARTY on Halloween! 


Ninjas, zombies, pirates, and superheroes 
welcome! Plan your own surprise party! 


Heres how you can help Rose.... 


Rose sells the Street Newz at various events 
around town, but she'd like just one “fixed 
address.” We're working behind the scenes to 
convince Thrifty’s Fairfield, and the Property 
Managers, that having a Street Newz vendor 
(on as part time a basis as they’d like) would be 
an asset to their business. They say they want 
to keep the space open for other groups, like 
Brownies, but I think they're afraid that a Street 
Newz vendor will attract a dangerous crowd. If 
you shop at Thrifty’s, or even if you don't (but 
you might if you knew you could pick up a 
Street Newz there), please consider writing a 
friendly letter to: 


Thrifty Foods 
Jim Fuller, Manager 
1590 Fairfield Road 
Victoria BC V8S 1G2 


and/or 


Martello Property Services 
Brenda Marko 
200 808 West Hastings St. 


Vancouver, B.C., V6C 2X4 





Thank you !!! 


October 30-31, Victoria BC 


Coast Salish Territory 


The official 2010 Olympic Torch Relay begins 
Friday morning, October 30 in downtown 
Victoria. On October 31, the relay goes through 
Sooke, Metchosin, Langford and beyond. 


Everyone welcome! Canada is a Free Speech 
Zone! 


Check our site for updates: no2010victoria.net 
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by Rose Henry 


So once again hopes raised, dreams are squashed and Rose is pissed off about 


Will my hopes and dreams ever be fulfilled? To the point where my next 
holiday will not have to be a working holiday? Will I hear the end of ... I don’t 
know what at this point ... I weep ... not for my community tonight ... but for my 


It has been eight years since I traveled and spoke at a major international 


conference ... advocating social change ... still no 
changes. 


It has been sixteen years since I have been legally 
married ... no honeymoon (can’t afford one). 


It has been twenty-five years since I came to 
Victoria to get a degree ... no degree (funding 
canceled due to poor GPA). This was brought 
on because of my being a single parent and not 
having my life skills in order when I aged out of 
the foster care system. 


There is no singular word to describe how I 

am feeling right now. If I had to describe what 
poverty is or what it looks like the closest I could 
Say iS: 

1. condition of having little or no money, goods, 
or means of support; condition of being poor; 
indigence. 


2. deficiency of necessary or desirable 
ingredients, qualities, etc.: poverty of the soil. 


3. scantiness; insufficiency: Their efforts to 
stamp out disease were hampered by a poverty of 
medical supplies. 


4. The state of being poor; lack of the means of 
providing material needs or comforts. 


5. Deficiency in amount; scantiness: “the poverty 
of feeling that reduced my soul.” 


6. Unproductive 


We need more than the Olympic Legacy dept. 
We need our paramedics back, our education 
funds for off reserve First Nations restored, 

we need more then a band aid solution for our 
marginalized poor, we need to get our homeless 
population under control. We need stability not 
instability for all British Columbians. 


Right now I am once again in between jobs 
and am forced to be almost out begging and 
borrowing money, other people’s tools and 
energy. 


There are days that I am so exhausted just from 
trying to stay a live that I collapse (of which I 
have done this) on more then one occasion and 
have suffered the consequences. This is where I 
am grateful that I still have the desires to make 
social change; but also for meeting and greeting 
people. 


My love for people is what keeps me going. 


This is how I make my living: just getting out and 
doing things for people, advocating for changes 
and selling the Street newz. I think that I can 
reassure that the dollars that I make selling this 
paper is spent one hundred percent locally. So 

yes I do support the local economy and yes I am 
paying for my rights to live... 


— — — —ea oo c 
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That’s me in the corner, taking minutes for the Committee to End VESIA AEA | ap o 0 
Homelessness in Victoria at our Wednesday night meetings. BOS we es yet Pus Ing Up l 


No, I’m not homeless, though many of our members are, and most are one step 
away from the street. I’m housed, on a pension, surviving okay, though not 
rich. But I’ve been on welfare and in jail (for the Clayoquot protest). ’ma 
Raging Granny, I’m angry and I’m ashamed of my city. 
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by Alison Acker 


Here we are, a mecca for tourists, with 1,500 living in shelters, couch surfing or 
on the streets, being roused from their sleeping bags at 7 a.m. and harassed by 
the cops, even when they are waiting in line for welfare. Neither the provincial 
nor the federal government seems ashamed enough to provide sufficient 
housing that would save tax payers’ money in the long run. And most of us 
drop a few coins occasionally in some pan-handler’s cap and walk on, feeling 


good about our charity. LESS 
Well, I don’t. And I’m proud to be part of a group working with folk who are \ SOG H 0 ME 


sick of being labelled a problem and can’t wait for the authorities to act. We’re 
doing something ourselves. 


For nearly three years we’ve been meeting, sometimes a dozen of us, sometimes 
two dozen. We are binners, students, alcoholics, activists, first nations folk, 
people who are damn mad and people who feel like giving up. We have even 
had Mayor Dean Fortin attending, and lots of guests, including the police! We 
share the duty of chairing the meeting and everybody is welcome. 

You bet we’re loud. We argue a lot. We share stories of fights and evictions, * We work with B Channel News and other media to document abuses of 
assaults by the police and seizures of backpacks and shopping carts - what we power. Rose Henry, one of our members, is involved with Jody Paterson in a 
call News from the Street. We share fruit or cookies and pass the hat to pay for story project that gives cameras to the homeless and even encourages them to 
the rent and for bus passes but we don’t just moan We’re actually doing things turn their lenses onto those who are comfortably housed! 





ourselves or with others. For example: * We investigate and protest violations of human rights as best we can; 

* We run a project that builds bike trailers and adapts shopping carts. One sometimes we even get a resolution. A recent example was the entry of police 
of our members, Tony Hoar of Tony’s Trailers, has been working on this for to the Central Library without library authority, demanding a property search 
years with support from the University of Victoria. Now he is trying to get a of a client who happened to be homeless. And we were glad to get the library’s 
downtown bike repair shop going, with the involvement of high school students reassertion of its policy of being open to all. 

in shop courses. * We have members working with Richard Leblanc to choose and work with 

* We have members investigating legal challenges to police discrimination applicants for Woodwynn Farms - which also means physical work clearing out 
by singling out the homeless for loitering, jay walking or supposedly blocking barns and preparing the land. 

sidewalks with their possessions. * We run monthly Power Lunches at Our Place, serving fruit, juice etc. after the 


* We are proposing a way to open up Our Place for breakfast, since there are so soup and sandwiches and giving anyone a chance to talk about street problems 
few places any of the homeless can go to eat when the cops make them move on and ideas for change. In August we held a barbecue on Pandora Green. We 

at 7 a.m. had a guy with Food Safe qualifications dishing up hog dogs, and a gaggle of 
Raging Grannies in their finery as guests in case the cops got nasty, but they 
confined themselves to driving past three times in an unmarked car, to check us 
out. 


* We have a sub-committee investigating the possibility of a tent city in 
Victoria, despite objections from Victoria City councillors. 


* We go to council meetings and regularly attend the Mayor’s open door 
sessions. Before last fall’s civic elections, we held our own all-candidates 
meeting and were part of other meetings before the spring provincial elections. 
We are in regular contact with NDP MLAs and we make our views known to 
the provincial government, especially to Housing Minister Rich Coleman. And 
we regularly write to congratulate anybody who is actually doing something for 
the homeless, whether it is Food Not Bombs serving healthy food or Victoria 
Council opening a new shelter. 


* We’re proud to be one of only two homeless groups in North America who 
have representation on official organizations - in our case the Victoria Coalition 
to End Homelessness and the CRD housing committee. We insist that those 

in power or who provide services work with the homeless, not just for the 
homeless. 


If this sounds like a drop in the bucket, you’re right. But we are doing 
something. Come to a meeting - 7 pm, every Wednesday at Silver Threads, 
Douglas and Herald, and check us out. Everyone is welcome. Me, I’m just 
taking minutes and trying to keep my mouth shut. 


Photos by Pete Rockwell: Alison with a Coalition to End Homelessness banner 
expressing their concerns after another long, cold, Canadian winter. An attempted 
squat in the historicJanion building sparked the Coalition into being in 2006. The 
squat was quelled by tear gas, and the building re-barricaded. The Janion has 
stood empty for over 30 years. It’s estimated that I person dies each week from 
street related issues like pneumonia etc. 





ll f issi - Due Date: 15th, 2009 : : 
ca ror submissions ue Date: October 15th, 200 O wit_a tes NEN 
orking Title: Not a Broken Record AID AND 


An Anthology of Writing - to record the impacts & experiences of violence against 3rd Floor, Access Health Centre 
women. 713 Johnson Street, 
LoudSpeaker Festival is currently seeking submissions for an anthology of diverse Vict oria, BC VSW IM& 
voices which record the experiences and impacts of violence against women at 
all levels: brutality, neglect, a punch, a put-down; violence in language or media 
imagery; from the personal to the abstract. 


= à ‘ 7 . , F | P 
*We invite everyone - of all genders and backgrounds - to submit ONE work of We're right upstat rs from the Cool Aid Community 


fiction or non-fiction of no more than 1500 words, or a maximum of FOUR poems on Health Centre — drop in and see our new space! 
the subject of violence against women and girls.* We are interested in literary work, 


but not exclusively so. Whether you are a published writer or not, you may have a Service hours: 
story that needs to be heard, be it a story of survival, tragedy, hilarious revelation, sen a acai 
sadness or joy. Yam-Spm Monday to Thursday 
All submissions can be sent by email as WORD or RTF attachments to Andrea OAT- lpm Friday 

Routley at loudspeakerfestival@ gmail.com. Please include your name and contact sama VEN. 3 e - 
information in the body of your email. We welcome anonymous submissions. Phone: 250-384-2366 


*Susan Musgrave is among the contributors to this anthology; by submitting, you 


would not only be supporting a good cause, but you would be among good company. AVI-X mobile needle exchange will continue with 


Proceeds will benefit PEERS (Prostitutes Empowerment and Education Resource regular hours. Call 250-896-AVIX for service. 
Society.) This is a charitable project; no remuneration. Contributors will receive two 
copies of the anthology. 
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Dear COUZ ...... 


by Jennifer Hastie 





Yes, Couz, I remember Ahousaht 
very well. Yes, that’s right, 
Ahousaht IS where Shawn Atleo 
comes from, the new Chief of the 
Assembly of First Nations. Hey, 
you must be reading about Indian 
happenings in the newspaper! 


Anyway, let me tell you about 
Ahousaht. It’s the source of one of 
my fondest memories of working for 
the Tribal Council up Port Alberni 
way. 


The Tribal Council meeting was 

on a weekend. All Tribal Council 
meetings are held on weekends, and 
staff are required to go. Initially, 

I was a bit miffed, because we 
weren’t expected to take time off the 
following week “unless we needed 
it.” Yeh, right, take time off work 
when I’d only been in the job for a 
couple of weeks? 


In any case, I remember that it 

was a beautiful summer day. We 
caught the boat up to Ahousaht 
from Tofino—it was pretty exciting 
getting there, as all their “water 
taxis” were in full service, coming 
in from up and down the coast. 
Already I was thinking, is this 
really “work” or is it a wonderful 
adventure? 


It was late in the afternoon when 
we docked. Our group was to be 
housed in the “nursing station,” 
and we were instructed to bring our 
own bedrolls. Meals were to be in 
the Ahousaht gym, along with the 
meeting. 


The sun had gone from off the 
village, although the tips of the trees 
were still in sun, along with the 
trees and the water across the bay. 
Ahousaht lies tucked in behind the 
open ocean, just as all villages are, 
up and down the coast. You don’t 
go for a nice view out your living 


Remembering Jim .... 


James Leo SelkJim Selk, longtime member and 
president of the Victoria Folk Music Society, passed 
away on Sunday, August 2nd, 2009, taken quickly by 
stomach cancer. He died as he had lived, peacefully 
and with dignity, and will be sorely missed by his 
beloved partner, Carol Aileen, his devoted family, his 
countless friends, and by the entire Folk community. 


It’s hard to imagine the Folk Club without Jim. 
Only a few can remember a time before he was 
here, before Colleen O’Brien first brought him by, 
well over 20 years ago. In true folk fashion, he 
immediately found his home and was quickly pressed 
into service, first as volunteer coordinator and then, 
almost as quickly, as president. He even served as 
newsletter editor for many years, gently easing us 
from hand-drawn, handmade into the computer age 
of desktop publishing, and he continued to oversee 
memberships and mailing until his last days. 


room window when you live on the coast; 


you go for safety. It makes sense, eh. 


But I digress. We put our bedrolls down 
and I headed for the beach. The sun was 
still on the land across the way. The water 


was gently lapping on the sand. 


I found an incredible peacefulness, once I 
had sat down on a log and just sat, looking 
north, I believe. I wanted to be by myself. 
I had spent the entire day with others so 


far. It was quiet; no one came to bother 


me. I just sat. I hadn’t brought a camera, 
being respectful that I was “working,” not 
there as a tourist. So, as I look back now, 


I may have some of the facts wrong. 


The nursing station was spotlessly clean- 


-you really needn’t have worried about 
that, Couz--I know, that’s what many 
people think about natives, but that’s 
simply a prejudice. I believe that all 
of our group, at least the females, were 
sleeping in the nurses’ station. 


For the next two days we listened to 


speeches. I know that sounds boring, but 
actually, Tribal Council meetings became 


one of the most fascinating aspects of 


my work. You get to understand what is 
happening with all the departments within 
the Tribal Council, for example, fisheries, 
land claims, etc. You get to hear personal 
testimonials. You get to experience native 
humour— always gently poking fun at the 
white man by poking fun at themselves. 
And best of all, you get to see how their 
traditional form of oral governance works. 


The sound systems at Tribal Council 
meetings are excellent, set up with 
skilled people who know that the sound 
has to travel over crying or restless 
children, bored teenagers walking 
around, people getting up to attend the 


washroom or getting something to eat or 


drink, some showing disrespect for the 


speaker by talking, or occasionally, some 


sneaking out for a break temporarily or 
permanently. Occasionally someone as 


young as a teen would get up to speak —he 





[or she] is listened to with as much 
respect as an elder. All are given as 
much time as they want to speak. 


At the time of my work there, there 
were 13 tribes, I believe, in the Tribal 
Council. The Chiefs, and a couple 

of other Councillors from each tribe 
sit at large rectangular tables, made 
into a large square. There are mics 
for each one to share and a couple of 
mics for the audience. 


No issue is voted on until everyone 


i has a say who wants to have a say. 
=] This means that sometimes, it looks 


as if “nothing is being done.” Far 
from the case, what is happening is 


| that all interested people are getting 


informed. Then, a vote is held, done 
for all to witness. 


I learned how this Tribal Council 
differs from mainstream government 
today: 50% majority is sometimes 
“not good enough.” Once at one of 
the meetings, the head of the Tribal 
Council said: “.....only 8 out of 13 
tribes have voted ‘yes.’ This is too 
important an issue to go with that 
vote. Put it on the agenda for the next 
meeting.” (THAT meant 2 months 
later). 


I learned that this type of government 
will take a long, long time to reach 

a decision if the issue is very 
controversial. But hey, is this not 
real democracy in action? Do we 
REALLY have democracy from OUR 
governments? If you believe that, I 
can sell you....... 


I learned that supper can sometimes 
be delayed until late into the evening, 
if there are many people wishing 

to speak on an issue. I learned that 
starting time for the meeting the 
following day is 8 am, regardless of 
where you were the night before. 


I learned that Tribal Council meetings 
are “dry.” I was really nervous 

about that one in Ahousaht, Couz, 

as I wondered what we would DO 

all evening for two whole evenings, 
especially in Ahousaht. Well, Couz, I 
need not have worried. Even though 
it was only 5 o’clock, supper came 
quickly one night and much later the 
other night. On the “fancy night” 
supper began with one whole, fresh, 
large crab to eat for each person. A 
man from Nitinaht (and some of his 
friends) spent many hours “crabbing” 
in order to feed that many people. 
After the crab came the usual food. 
And in the evening, while we watched 
an incredible display of dancing 

from many of the groups within the 
Tribal Council, there continued to be 
tea, juice, coffee, fruit and sweets to 
nibble on. 


Yes, I am sure that there must have 
been drinking somewhere outside 


the gym, but the point is, the Tribal 
meetings are always dry. That sends 
a message to all. Ahousaht, itself, is 
a dry reserve. Today, I understand 
that there are police officers there on 
a full-time basis. Prior to this era, 
everyone would have ample notice 
when the police would be coming 
up from Tofino. They would also 
know when the police could not come 
because of the weather situation. 


I learned that if you listen to the 
speeches and watch carefully, you can 
see what chief is aligned with what 
chief— and it’s fascinating! 


Yes, I know that there are horrendous 
housing problems in Ahousaht. Yes, 

I know that many houses are dirty 
and filled with mould. And yes, I 

am aware that the road down to the 
gym is absolutely frightful when it 
has been raining and there are huge 
mud ruts. Just bring your gumboots 
next time! But this time, there was no 


At one meeting I also got to look at 

a book — these books disappeared 
very quickly so I didn’t get a copy for 
myself--that showed each employee’s 
salary. I don’t know if that is done 
today or not, but at the time, I was 
astounded at how little the head of the 
Tribal Council earned, given the hours 
that were expected of this Chief of 
Chiefs. 


I learned that most of the whites 
working for the Council were/are 
highly educated in their fields. I 
learned that Shawn Atleo, in 
particular, comes from a family that 
already has two Phds. As well, his 
radical cousin, Cliff Junior, has an 
undergraduate degree. Shawn Atleo, 
his Indian name being “A-in-Chut,” is 
also related to others in the Nuu-chah- 
nulth community who come from 
strong families and are well educated. 


Hey, this man is only 42. He has 
already captured a key political 
position in Canadian native politics. 
And he’s articulate. And, he’s 
university educated. And, he’s good 
looking. 


WOW! Let us hope that his (relative) 
lack of experience, compared with 
many other Chiefs from the tribes 
across Canada, will not snow him 
under. I say this because, for sure, the 
knives will be out. That is par for the 
course when you’re into heavy duty 
politics, eh Couz.... 


Jennifer and her husband live in Victoria. 
She is a healthy, active senior who enjoys 
writing volunteer articles for various 
publications. 


Photo from paddleforthepeace.ca/news. 
Shawn Atleo and wife Nancy paddled the 
Peace River at the third annual Paddle 
for the Peace event in 2008. 


Jim Selk July 05, 1949 — August 02, 2009 


Jim was the constant at the Folk; a friendly face there every 
Sunday night to greet you, hand you your new newsletter, 
offer an encouraging word, share a laugh. And he always 
knew what to do — if you were working the door, he 

could tell you whatever you needed to know; if you were 
working the kitchen, he could show you how to make the 
coffee; when it was time to get the show started he knew 
when and how to dim the lights; and when the night was 
over, he was there to the end, doing that last check in case 
someone forgot a hat, a coat, or, on more than one occasion, 
a treasured instrument! 


He, himself, was a gifted musician although he rarely 
played his guitar outside of the comfort of his own home, 
preferring instead to support the performing of others. 


His title was president, but really Jim was the caretaker — 
taking care of Folk business, taking care of his community. 
We are all better for having known him. We will be hard- 
pressed to carry on without him. 
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Beyond 
the 
Core 


by Brian Mason 


I was in Portland, Oregon in June 
for a thoroughly pleasant, four- 
day visit. The city’s reputation 
for being both progressive and 
green had preceded it, so my 
expectations were reasonably 
high. In one sense they were met: 
Portland is green and forward- 
thinking — for a city, that is, 
situated on the northwest coast 
of the Car Culture Empire of the 
world. 


It’s clean and well run, a city with 
vision, bike trails and good public 
transit (free throughout a small, 
central zone). Downtown streets 
are surprisingly quiet. Around 
every corner, and in surprising 
places, central Portland has 
greenery, attractive public spaces, 
parks, fountains, and waterfalls. 
Most of the restaurants welcome 
you to a happy hour, with half- 
priced food and cheap local beer. 
There are luxuriant campuses 

for students, and Dignity Village 
for the homeless (well, for 62 of 
them, that is, though homeless 
people still sleep on the downtown 
streets). It looks like a genuinely 
livable city — until you telescope 
out for a bird’s-eye view of the 
situation. 


Not far from the downtown 
core, there’s a wrinkle under the 
cover. Busy, noisy freeways and 
other car-choked arteries criss- 
cross the city. The elevated I-5 
runs alongside and through the 
downtown. Efficient busses, 
streetcars and light-rail trains 
(which all look spanking new 
and clean) will quickly take 

you to the car-filled suburbs. 
You suddenly appreciate that 
Portland’s downtown struggles 
as a beachhead amid growing 
urban sprawl. If you telescope 
out slightly farther, you bring 
into focus the endless devastation 
of clearcut logging that more 
accurately defines the state of 
Oregon and the system that 
enslaves it. It’s cruel-bent irony. 


Yet, there are clear connections 
between these disparities. The 
average size of a new house in the 
United States today is just over 
2,300 square feet. That’s really, 
really big. That’s the average. 
That’s a lot of lumber — and clear 
cuts. At the same time, sixty per 
cent of adult United Statesians 
are overweight or obese and 
growing fatter by the day. In 
some states, the obesity rate alone 
is over 30 per cent. It takes a lot 
of semi-trailers roaring up and 
down a lot of interstates to move 
so many calories around. It’s all 
connected, and it all adds up. 


If Portland, notwithstanding its 
tremendous efforts and admirable 
qualities, is as good as it gets at 
sustainable urban planning, then 
we are in far more serious trouble 
than you can imagine. The car 
still rules there, although it might 
have lost a lane and parking spot 
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or two to cyclists. There is even talk of building a new bridge 
over the Columbia River to provide easier commutes — most by 
car, of course — for residents of Vancouver, Washington. I can 
only suppose that every gain of an environmental inch has been a 
monumental struggle against an entrenched status quo. 


And does Portland’s progress stand in constant jeopardy of 
erosion? With Oregon experiencing the second highest rate of 
unemployment in the United States — at 14.4 per cent in June, 

it’s only slightly below Michigan which has the long-overdue 
collapse of General Motors and Chrysler to contend with — green 
initiatives could be threatened. Going green, after all, takes 

more than leadership, vision and grassroots support. It requires a 
steady supply of lots of money, because going green in the United 
States and other advanced capitalist countries means trying to 
keep the old system grinding along with a few tweaks here and 
there. Facing job losses and shrinking tax revenues, Oregon could 
quickly backslide. Fearful people, as in an economic recession, 
cling to what they know, even as it’s killing them. Politicians and 
community leaders with vision are put into retreat at such times. 
Jobs, jobs, jobs becomes the new refrain, and the goal of a life well 
lived in a well-run city gets displaced by the contingencies of the 
moment. 


Under the current machinery of government — in Portland and 
elsewhere — moves towards sustainable living have to play out 
within a complex array of political, administrative and regulatory 
frameworks put in place over the years to “manage development.” 
Successive ruling classes of the day always saw to it that their 
interests were protected within the limits imposed. And, for sure, 
it was never anticipated for these structures to have to deal with 

a natural world and a climate in chronic crisis during the twilight 
days of advanced capitalism. Such a scenario lies beyond their 
scope as well as the world view underpinning them. They were 
intended to have a stabilizing effect; expecting them to serve 

now as agents of transformation and radical change is unrealistic. 
That’s why every environmental gain is characterized as a victory, 
because that’s precisely what it is. It represents a victory over 
conventional thinking, laws and culture. For the same reason, 
every environmental victory is precarious. 


Meanwhile, far from the downtown core, Dignity Village sits on 
a paved parking lot at the end of a runway of Portland’s airport, 
beside a large compost centre, where it is prone to chronic 
flooding. It’s considered a symbol of one of the best things a 
progressive city can do for homeless and low income citizens. 
Politicians from other cities like to visit it for inspiration. PI let 
you work the telescope this time. 


Submitted by Brian Mason, who lives in James Bay. 
Photos by Reiko Maeda. 
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Why Not? 


by Janine Bandcroft 


On my way home from another Amazing Adventure 
Collecting and Delivering Humanitarian Aid to Cuba 
(cubajourney.blogspot.com), I hopped off the Amtrak 
and into David Rovics’ car (davidrovics.com), stopped 
at the co-op for food, met his about-to-be-wife, 
neighbour, and the reverend who was to marry them 
and then leave for the Burning Man, shared a dinner, 
signed the documents, celebrated a little, slept, and the 
next day, visited Dignity Village. 


: E fi- 





Randy and Cindy greeted us and I learned that Tim, 
the guy who’d given me the tour three years ago 
(nobody enters the place randomly), had finally settled 
with the government over a disability cheque dispute, 
and bought a house. Tim was one of the originals, 

one of a small band of Portland tenters who were 
moved along and harassed but continued to insist 

that homeless people have a right to create shelter to 
protect themselves from the elements. Finally the city 
put their egos aside, and voila --- Dignity Village. 


To those who say tent cities result in nothing good .... 
there’s no shame in admitting you’re wrong. 


Dignity Village is a completely self-sustaining entity, 
registered as a charitable organization, accepting 
donations of building materials, plants, money. 
Everyone who lives there contributes to its upkeep. 
People from the community needing day labourers 
visit regularly. It’s estimated Dignity Village has cost 
the city of Portland about $200,000 over nearly a 
decade - certainly less than one desperate lawsuit. 


Dignity Village reminds me of Cuba. It’s pretty much 
how the Cubans function. Get people together, gather 
some stuff, build a house. Construct a functional 
community. Participate in it. Watch out for others, 
protect your friends. Be careful who you let in. Be 
good neighbours. Cuba has no homelessness crisis. 
They are a kind and compassionate people, self- 
directed, unafraid to use innovation and build a society 
that’s genuinely concerned about what’s best for 
everyone involved. 


It’s simply unacceptable that so many in our old, 
unimaginative society are forced to try and sleep 
outside, and are then arrested for falling asleep in the 
daytime. The whole world knows that Canada is a 
northern country, with cold winters, and yet homeless 
people die, on the streets, because they are victims of 
a cold and uncaring economic system that 
4 creates them, chews them up, throws them 
away, and silences their disappearances. 


Mayor Dean campaigned specifically against 
endorsing or enabling anything like Dignity 
Village. So ... if you’re a benevolent land- 
owner willing to give people a chance, 
please contact the Temporary Autonomous 
Shelter Committee. 


I recently heard about a young family 
followed the promise of Olympic jobs to 
Vancouver, and are now living in a tent. 
SSe They have two small children, and were 
= ere 1 recently awarded a $100 ticket because they 
Wed didn’t get their tent down in time. (Thanks 
to a court victory, homeless people are able 
> _{ to Set up tents overnight, but the city insists 
~~ | they be removed each morning.) 


~ 4 You can be a local hero! Contact TASC 
Re | (forestaction@riseup.net) and help establish 
<= | a place where people can escape the 
—? {| endless charity model and, instead, begin to 
‘5 | restructure their own lives. 
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Maybe I’m Not “Fine” 


by L. Jane Lotsberg 


For many years I’ve disliked the emptiness of what passes 

for a friendly greeting between “polite” strangers and even 
acquaintances. (How are you? Fine. How are you? Fine.) And 
so, every once in a while I stand on the street with a sign inviting 
passersby to stop and take my one-question survey. 


I wanted to see if people would not only talk to a stranger for 

no practical reason, but even say something interesting and 
meaningful. If they did, it would prove to me that the world is a 
much friendlier, safer place than most of us are taught to believe, 
and that people can be much more sincere than our rules of 
“politeness” allow. In return--since many humans are too hurried 
and stressed to really listen to anyone these days--I hoped that those 
who spoke to me would enjoy being truly heard. And it seems they 
do! 


Many people stop to talk; some thank me for asking a great question 
and encourage me to keep doing my survey; some even hug me. 


One question I ask is “What really bugs you?” Sometimes people 
respond angrily, but after venting their frustration they’ Il often 
discuss their “bug” in a more positive way--in terms of solution 
rather than complaint. 


I myself find that if someone willingly, truly listens to me--no 
matter how “negative” I’m being--it’s so wonderful to be heard 
that I often end up laughing! Hearing myself vent has also led me 
to realize how my own attitude and actions contribute to whatever 
bugs me, just as hearing what bugs others has led me to examine 
my behaviour and beliefs. I’m convinced that the chance to voice 
negative feelings without fear leads to a healthier, less dangerous 
mindset, and I suspect that behaviour such as driver rage is not just 
from job stress or hurry, but frustration at being unable to tell the 
truth without anyone taking it personally. 


The fear of being fired by your boss or starting a fight with your 
partner, the loneliness of having nobody in your life who cares 
enough to listen even if you’re not “fine,” can surely cause a feeling 
of helpless rage, expressed at strangers whose reactions you don’t 
have to care about. I recently read about a man with Alzheimer’s 
who, in his hospital bed, annoyed other patients by yelling for 

no apparent reason. Finally the man next to him realized he was 
yelling because he felt invisible, cut off from the world. He called 
out, “I hear you!” and the Alzheimer’s man stopped yelling! 


A question I love asking is “What was the best experience of your 
life?” Respondents’ faces seem to glow as they tell me, and they 
walk away looking so happy that I dare to hope the pleasure of the 
memory will have a long-lasting effect. 


As an example, “best experience” for many people involved their 
children. Since even the most loving parents can be driven nearly 
mad on a bad day, I’d like to think that remembering their answer 
to my survey might remind them of how much they love their kids, 
thus preventing the urge to swat them into the next postal zone 
when they misbehave yet again. For others, “best experience” often 
involved a wonderful time spent in nature, the memory of which 
might make them feel more tranquil, or even prompt a stressed-out 
person to make another, similar trip. 


I’ve also asked, “What was your worst experience?’ Not one 
person told me to mind my own business--everybody answered 
freely and openly! This suggests to me that no matter how cheerful 
people might seem, they do appreciate the chance to “stand naked,” 
instead of pretending they’re 100% “fine” and always have been. 


However scary the world can seem, there’s obviously a wealth of 
communication potential out there if we take the risk of speaking 
first or sincerely responding to someone else. We’re not really 
alone on a lonely planet, and through willingness to connect with 
others, we can end our isolation and truly appreciate this amazing, 
multi-faceted world we live in. 


That belief makes me want to do something more focussed than 
my occasional surveys. I have in mind a weekly event where 
people gather to respond to the question of the day, each person 
getting time to speak without fear of interruption, disagreement, 
disapproval, or unwanted advice. The only requirement would 
be to speak honestly when it’s your turn, and listen attentively 
and neutrally when it’s not. Such an event may sound absurdly 
simplistic (I have other ideas for people who want something 
deeper), but even a superficial question like “What’s your favourite 
movie?” can lead to self-awareness. And so can hearing other 
people’s answers, whether you resonate with what they say or 
wildly disagree. 


I can’t host such an event in my home; nor can I afford to rent a 
public space and hope enough people show up to cover the cost by 
donations. I’m also not exactly gifted in the area of promotion and 
advertising. If anyone likes my concept and has some practical 
ideas on how to make it happen, please email me at trollion2004@ 
yahoo.ca_ or call me at 250-884-2905. 


L. Jane Lotsberg is a currently unemployed admin. assistant whose 
passion is communication. She has written a book and many short stories, 
but is currently focussed on encouraging others to tell their stories and 
gain awareness in the process. 
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Making Shifts Within Ourselves 


by Kurt Lenfesty 


In order to help my clients become more 
comfortable with me as a hypnotherapist 

as well as being in that state of hypnosis, 
the first session does not involve any direct 
therapy. Instead I spend about a half-hour 
getting to know the client and then spend 
another hour giving them a nice foot 
reflexology session. At the same time as 

the foot treatment, they listen to me going 
through some creative visualizations as 
well as suggestions to boost self-confidence 
and self-esteem. It’s a very relaxing and 
comfortable session and clients leave 
feeling quite wonderful. It’s in the second 
and subsequent sessions that I start working 
with the client to resolve their specific issue. 


A few months ago I had a client who came 
in for weight management issues. Weight 
management often has very little to do with 
food. Because food is such a primary drive, 
over the course of a lifetime we can pick 
up many associations with food. Some of 
them are good, such as the way eating with 
other people is a way of making a positive 
connection with them. Others are not so 
healthy — you’ ve probably heard the term 
“emotional eating,” where we use food as 

a means of comfort and solace in times of 
stress or emotional distress. Because those 
food associations can be so pervasive and 
because slimming down can take many 
months, any time I help clients with weight 
management issues it’s a very long term 
thing, with sessions happening every few 
weeks over several months. 


So after the first session, this client had 
just one additional session. We went back 
to some emotional traumas that she had 
experienced in her past and released the 
negative emotions associated with them. 
After the session she told me that she had 
decided to spend her money on an exercise 
“boot camp” and wouldn’t be continuing 
with her sessions. I am very supportive of 
clients because ultimately they are the ones 
who are choosing their course in life and so 
I wished her the best. 


Several months later I came across that 
client again and she had lost 40 pounds, 

an incredible weight. I attributed her large 
weight loss to her boot camp program, but 
she disagreed. She told me that the key to 
her weight loss was the loss of anxiety about 
eating food. Before, she could always feel 
this pressure to eat in the background, and 
felt like eventually she would succumb. 

But now that anxiety was no longer there. 
She could put off eating until later, when it 
was more appropriate for her goals of being 
healthy. I could even tell the difference in 
her energy, where she was quite comfortable 
having temptations around her and not feeling 
pressured by them. She was happy and 
relaxed in her own skin. She told me that my 
sessions with her had made the difference. 


She described how she was around other 
women who were trying to lose weight. She 
knew that as soon as they were off their 
diets they would go back to the same habits 
that they were avoiding during their diets 
and would subsequently regain the weight 
that they had lost. All these other women 
were constantly struggling with this inner 
anxiety. And until that anxiety was gone 
they would be unable to overcome their 
weight issue. 


My point is not that I’m magical when it 
comes to weight loss issues. Instead it’s 

to point out that we often have something 
inside ourselves that blocks our forward 
progress. And when that blockage finally 
shifts we move forward. The shift can be 
quite large or quite subtle. When a client 
comes in often there is something said or 
done that helps that shift to take place and 
the client moves forward, full of purpose 
and positive energy. It doesn’t take long, 
and often there’s only a couple of sessions 
after the initial session before the client and 
I agree that we’ve made the necessary shift 
and she can move forward. That inner shift 
is the key to a successful resolution of an 
issue. One of the biggest factors in ensuring 
that a shift does take place is a willingness 
on the part of the client to allow a change to 
take place. 


Our lives are full of change. Each and every 
day in our lives we have experiences that 
introduce shifts within ourselves. Some are 
positive. Some are negative. If we struggle 
with an issue there is an opportunity each 
day to open up ourselves to the positive 
energy coming our way and use that energy 
to move us forward in the direction we 
want to go. Sometimes it’s something 

that someone tells us. Sometimes it’s an 
experience that leaves us contemplating 
what had just happened. Sometimes we 
need some outside help to make that inner 
shift. 


Here’s an exercise that will help you 
increase your ability to make positive shifts 
in your life: Get into a comfortable position, 
close your eyes, and spend about 30 seconds 
just being aware of your breathing. Then 

let your awareness travel to each part of 
your body. Once you’ ve connected with 
your body, spend a minute just connecting 
with your inner self, the essence of who you 
are. And once you’ve connected with your 
inner self, imagine yourself opening up to 
the positive energies around you, much like 
a flower blossoms in the warm rays of the 
sun. Then take your time to slowly be back 
in the present and connected to the world 
around you. And then as you go about your 
day, just be open to the influences around 
you that can shift you to a more positive 
State. 


I can tell you from personal experience that 
once a positive shift happens, life becomes 
much more wonderful. And while each shift 
does not become an endless state of bliss, 
each shift does lead us to greater happiness. 
So let yourself be open to those shifts that 
can happen in your life each and every day. 


Kurt Lenfesty is a clinical hypnotherapist 
practicing in Victoria, British Columbia. 

His work focuses on resolving past traumas, 
reducing stress and anxiety, pain relief and 
overcoming obstacles to life success. Kurt has 
found that hypnotherapy works quite well in 
dealing with emotion-based issues. All hypnosis 
is self-hypnosis and Kurt works to facilitate the 
natural ability contains within our own minds 
to achieve our highest potential. Kurt also 
practices foot reflexology and hot and cool stone 
massage, which are both excellent ways to relax 
and bring the body into balance. He can be 
reached at 250-884-9633 or by email at Kurt@ 
LeafStone.ca or by visiting his website at www. 
LeafStone.ca. 
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9/11: One of History's Greatest Frauds 


With eight years having now passed since the 
horrific events of September 11, 2001, it has become 
increasingly apparent that what seemed at first to be 
a shocking act of international terrorism was actually 
a monumental fraud perpetrated by high-level U.S. 
officials to provide an excuse for invading Iraq and 
Afghanistan and looting the energy resources of the 
Middle East and Central Asia. 


There are hundreds of examples of things we initially 
thought we “knew” about 9/11 that have turned out 

to be completely untrue. In the July, August and 
September editions of Victoria Street Newz we looked 
at 15 of those examples. We will now look at five 
more. 


e We “knew” Vice-President Dick Cheney was 
totally taken by surprise by the events of 9/11 but, 
as soon as he knew what was happening, he “acted 
immediately to protect the American homeland.” 


In reality, all of Cheney’s movements and actions 

on 9/11 were extremely suspicious. In its official 
report, the 9/11 Commission covers up for Cheney 
by lying repeatedly and by performing Houdini-like 
contortions in twisting and distorting evidence from 
key witnesses such as Laura Brown of the Federal 
Aviation Administration and Transportation Secretary 
Norman Mineta. 


It seems quite clear that, at the very least, Cheney 
knew what events were going to happen on 9/11, and it 
is highly probable that he actively helped to make sure 
those events did happen. 


Most people have greatly underestimated Dick 
Cheney. He is, in fact, one of the most brilliant, 
politically skillful figures — and one of the most utterly 
unscrupulous — ever to appear on the world stage. 
Let’s not forget it was primarily Cheney who managed 
to get a lightweight buffoon like George W. Bush 
elected twice to the most important political office in 
the world. 


e We “knew” the official story about 9/11 had to be 
true because the U.S. authorities would have no 
reason to fake any “attacks by foreign terrorists” 
that would result in the deaths of many U.S. 
citizens and deal a massive blow to the American 
economy. 


Actually, however, at least in the minds of those at 
the pinnacle of American power on September 11", 
2001, there was a very good reason to carry out such 
a “false-flag” operation. Vice-President Dick Cheney 
and his Machiavellian sidekick Karl Rove believed 

it was their divine mission to make the U.S. the 
military and economic colossus of the 21“ century by 
massively increasing military spending and securing 
control over the vast energy resources of the Middle 
East and Central Asia. 


But Cheney and Rove realized George W. Bush was 
such a weak president he would never be able to win 
public support for the grandiose military adventures 
they envisaged. Such support, they believed, could 
be gained only if some “catastrophic event” occurred 
— one that would shock Americans to the marrow. 


Serendipitously for Cheney and Rove (but tragically 
for the world), U.S. intelligence officials intercepted 
plans by some young Muslim terrorist-wannabes who 
thought they could provide a great service to Allah by 
hijacking some U.S. airliners and crashing them into 
skyscrapers. Ironically, they instead provided a great 
service to the malevolently brilliant duo of Cheney and 
Rose, who “piggy-backed” on these plans and used 
them as a basis for orchestrating the 9/11 “attacks.” 


When opportunity knocked, Cheney and Rove quickly 
rushed to the door. They were able to exploit and 
manipulate some of these naive young Muslim plotters 
and use them as “patsies” for the 9/11 operation. 


e When “knew” the United States decided to invade 
Afghanistan, and got Canada and other countries 
to support that invasion, only because the U.S. 
believed plans for the 9/11 “attacks” were hatched 
in Afghanistan by Osama bin Laden, who was 
being protected by the Taliban regime. 


Actually, however, it is now clear the U.S. had 
decided well before 9/11 to invade Afghanistan for 
reasons having very little to do with terrorism but a 
huge amount to do with energy resources. The 9/11 
“attacks” were simply an excuse for the invasion. 


More than a year before 9/11, U.S. oil giant Unocal 
had formed a huge consortium called Cent Gas to 
build pipelines through Afghanistan and Pakistan to 
transport oil and gas from Turkmenistan to the Indian 
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Ocean. Indeed, in September, 2000, a U.S. Energy 
Department information bulletin stated: “Afghanistan’s 
significance from an energy standpoint stems from 

its geographic position as a potential transit route 

for oil and natural gas exports from Central Asia to 

the Arabian Sea. This potential includes proposed 
multibillion-dollar oil and gas export pipelines through 
Afghanistan.” 


Unocal and the U.S. government had hoped initially 
that the Taliban regime could provide sufficient 
stability for the pipeline project to proceed. But the 
Bush administration eventually decided that was not 
the case, so the Taliban would have to be toppled, 
and U.S. officials apparently made this clear to their 
allies at a secret meeting in Berlin in July, 2001. 
Pakistan’s representative at that meeting, Niaz Naik, 
said later in a BBC interview that he had been told 
by senior American officials that “military action 
against Afghanistan would go ahead by the middle of 
October at the latest, before the snows started falling 
in Afghanistan.” 


By a strange “coincidence,” the events of 9/11 then 
provided the required pretext for war and the U.S. 
started bombing Afghanistan on October 7th. And, by 
an even stranger “coincidence,” the geographic pattern 
of the military bases the U.S. has built in Afghanistan 
since its invasion is identical to the route of the 
projected oil pipeline to the Indian Ocean. 


e We “knew” the 571-page official report by the 
Kean-Zelikow Commission answered every 
possible question about 9/11 and provided a 
definitive account of what happened that day. 


Sadly, however, this is not the case at all. In fact, the 
report is a shameful concoction of lies, distortions and 
omissions. It is a fraudulent document from the first 
page to the last — a desperate attempt, not to discover 
the truth, but to cover it up. Indeed, in his book “The 
9/11 Commission Report: Omissions and Distortions,” 
David Ray Griffin carefully documents more than 100 
outright lies in the report and he also points out 115 
glaring omissions as well as countless gross distortions 
of the evidence. 


To borrow a phrase from the renowned American 
social commentator Dorothy Parker, the official report 
of the 9/11 Commission is not a volume to be tossed 
aside lightly — it should be thrown with great force. 


e We “knew” the only people questioning the 
official version of 9/11 were “anti-American left 
wingers.” 


Actually, however, some of the most outspoken 9/11 
critics are staunchly conservative Americans such as 
former Brigham Young University physics professor 
Steven E. Jones, San Francisco architect and long-time 
Republican Richard Gage, former U.S. Navy “Top 
Gun” Pilot Commander Ralph Kolstad, and former 
U.S. Air Force and commercial airlines pilot Russ 
Wittenberg. 


One of the bluntest and most succinct comments 

on 9/11 was made by Captain Wittenberg: “The 
government’s official story about 9/11 is total bullshit 
plain and simple.” 


Personally, I have found researching the 9/11 story 

to try to discover the truth about what happened that 
day has been a very interesting, exciting experience. 
At the same time, however, I can understand why 
many of the people subjected to the “mass hypnosis” 
mentioned earlier find it so difficult to face the harsh 
reality of what happened on 9/11. Discovering the 
truth can be very exhilarating. But it can also be very 
unsettling and sometimes even quite frightening. So 
it is not really surprising that many people still refuse 
to talk about 9/11 and a lot try not to even think 
about it. Very sadly, they find it much safer and more 
comfortable to remain in their cocoons of illusion and 
deception. 


In our society we are all “programmed” from a very 
young age to develop a mindset in which we believe 
that while our leaders might sometimes be devious or 
even corrupt, they would never conspire to “sacrifice” 
the lives of thousands of their own countrymen 

to achieve certain economic, political, or military 
objectives. To accept the truth about what really 
happened on 9/11 is therefore extremely difficult for 
many because it requires the complete shattering of 
that mindset. 


Even David Ray Griffin, author of several books on 
9/11 (including the brilliant exposé The New Pearl 
Harbor), acknowledges that he did not seriously 
question the official version of 9/11 until more than a 
year after the events had occurred. 
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(Last of Four Parts) 
by Gordon Pollard 


“It seemed to me simply beyond belief,” Griffin says, 
“that even the Bush administration would do such a 
heinous thing. I assumed those claiming otherwise 
must be crackpots. At first I had no motivation to 
spend the time and energy investigating this matter, 
so I fully understand why most people, who have so 
many other things to do in their lives, have not taken 
the time to examine the evidence concerning 9/11.” 


It was only after considerable prodding by friends, 
Griffin notes, that he began looking at the work of 
early 9/11 researchers Paul Thompson and Nafeez 
Ahmed, and was shocked to discover “how much 
evidence points to the conclusion that the Bush 
administration did, indeed, intentionally allow the 
attacks of 9/11 to happen ... and that the attacks must 
have resulted from complicity in high places, not 
merely from incompetence in lower places.” 


By now it has become chillingly clear, thanks to the 
work of Griffin and many other researchers, that the 
9/11 “terrorist attacks” were a fraud and that there 
were no shortage of scoundrels involved in carrying 
out this “false-flag” operation. 


At the same time, however, it is very important for 

us to remember that there were also many genuine 
9/11 heroes: “ordinary” men and women who were 
eye-witnesses to those horrific events and who have 
shown extraordinary courage and integrity by insisting 
on telling the truth about what they saw and heard. 
Most of them have refused to waver in their accounts 
despite being subjected to constant, and sometimes 
even terrifying, intimidation from the authorities, who 
have attempted repeatedly to get them to “change 
their minds” and go along with the official version of 
events. 


In my opinion, perhaps the greatest hero of 9/11 was 
a custodian in the north tower of the WTC named 
William Rodriguez, who turned out to be the most 
extraordinary of “ordinary” citizens. Immediately 
after American Airlines Flight 11 crashed into the 
north tower, Rodriguez, who had keys to every floor, 
accompanied firefighters up several flights of stairs, 
enabling hundreds to escape to safety. He risked his 
own life to save everyone he possibly could and he 
was the last person to emerge alive from the doomed 
building. For this bravery he was honoured and even 
photographed with George Bush. 


But before long the U.S. authorities stopped singing 
his praises and instead started ridiculing and 
denouncing him, and even questioning his patriotism. 
Why? Because Rodriguez insisted on telling the truth 
about what he had seen and heard that day. He said he 
clearly recalls hearing one large explosion at the base 
of the building even before the plane hit the tower, and 
later, he said, there was a series of explosions along 
the walls on floors far below the level at which the 
plane struck. Rodriguez believes there is absolutely 
no doubt the building was brought down by controlled 
demolition. 


Despite being repeatedly harassed and threatened by 
the authorities, and even having his passport taken 
away at one point, Rodriguez refused to change his 
story, explaining: “I have to tell the truth about how 
the towers came down, to be true to those who died. 
You have two options: stand for the truth or be part of 
the game. I don’t want to be part of the game.” 


Ironically, before he began working as a custodian at 
the World Trade Center, Rodriguez had worked for 

a number of years as a magician’s assistant, so he 

was no stranger to the world of trickery and deceit. 
Indeed, Rodriguez drew on that experience to provide 
an excellent summary of what happened on 9/11. “It 
is very easy,” he said, “to do misdirection — to make 
someone look into one place while you’re doing the 
magic with the other hand. That’s the real story of 
9/11. It was just a big magic trick. It was an illusion.” 


Gordon Pollard, who is a native of Victoria, has a MA 
in History from Columbia University in New York City 
and a BA in History and English from the University 
of Victoria. After working for 10 years as a journalist 
in B.C., Alberta, and Ontario, Gordon spent 20 years 
teaching English and History in Nigeria, Sierra Leone, 
Zimbabwe and Sri Lanka. 


Gordon’s Source List was printed 
in previous issues. You can check 
it, and read parts one through 
three online in the archives at 
relativenewz.ca. 


For more information, and/or 
to connect with 9/11 Truth 
groups across Canada, visit 
911 truthcanada.org. 





Food Resources 


9-10 CLUB (ST. ANDREW’S SOUP KITCHEN) 
740 View St. Victoria, B.C. V8W 1J8 ph:250-388-5571 8- 10am seven days a week. 


Church-run club providing daily meals on a drop-in basis. 


ANAWIM COMPANION SOCIETY 

973 Caledonia Street Victoria B.C. V8T 1E7 phone: 250-382-0283 
Mon, Tues, Thurs 10am-5pm, Weds, Fri 10am-8pm, Sat 10am-4pm 
Laundry, showers, meals, clothing, limited housing spaces. 


COMMUNITY FOOD BANK 
4-697 Goldstream Ave, 250-474-4443 
Tues, Weds: 10am-3pm, closed last week of the month 


ESQUIMALT COMMUNITY LUNCH 
Esquimalt United Church Hall, Lyall St., just past Admirals Rd. Tues & Thurs noon-1:15 


GOLDSTREAM FOOD BANK 

761 Station Rd (Legion Basement), Langford, B.C. phone: 250-474-4443 
3rd Tuesday, monthly at the basement of the Royal Canadian Legion. 
Serving the Western Communities from View Royal to Metchosin 


FOOD NOT BOMBS 

A collectively run food kitchen. Ph: 250-383-5144, ext 1940 
http://users.resist.ca/~fnb-victoria. A collectively run food kitchen. 

Free vegetarian serving Sundays, 3 pm - Harris Green (Pandora & Vancouver) 
Bring plastic containers for bowls, bags 4 produce. 


FRUIT AND VEGGIE BOX 

901 Kings Road, Victoria, B.C.,V8T 1W5 Phone: 250-388-7696 

Good Food Box Program - order $5,$10, or $15 box of fresh fruit and vegetables at 
the beginning of the month and receive it in the middle of the month. Purchased in 
bulk. Order and pick up boxes @ BCC 


JAMES BAY COMMUNITY SCHOOL 

140 Oswego Street, Victoria, B.C. V8V 2B1 phone: 250-389-1470 

Seniors Dinners on Tuesdays and Thursdays at 5 PM - $5.75 

Community Dinners Weds, approx. every other month., usually $4 & $2 -12 & under. 
Tickets must be purchased at the centre in advance 


Community school cafe open Mon - Fri 11:45 am -12:30 pm. $3.25 & child 2.75. 


JAMES BAY COMMUNITY PROJECT 
547 Michigan Street, Victoria BC. V8V 1S5 (250) 388-7844, email: askus@jbcp.bc.ca 
Hours Monday to Friday 8:00am-4:00pm 


streetnewzeislandnet.com 


MUSTARD SEED STREET CHURCH www.mustardseed.ca 
625 Queens Avenue, Victoria, B.C., V8T 1L9 Phone: 250-953-1575 

Service for families: Monday, Wednesday, & Friday 9 AM - 2 PM 

Service for couples and singles: Thursday 9 AM - 2 PM 


OUR PLACE 

919 Pandora Ave., Victoria, BC V8V 3P4, Phone: 250-388-7112 

9am - 59m Monday to Friday, closed weekends; showers & laundry 9-3:30 
lunch - 11:30 am-12:30 pm; dinner - 4-5 pm 

Victoria's ‘Living Room’- a drop in centre with computer room, printers, special 
projects, tea & coffee, singing Wednesdays with Louise Rose. 


ST. VINCENT DE PAUL SOCIETY 

101-831 Yates Street, Victoria, BC V8W 1M1 Phone: 250- 382-2767 

9 am-12:30 pm, 1:30 pm-4:30 pm Mon-Friday, Tues aft for Women 

Must be 19 yrs, unless referred by parents, ASK, or Soc Services. Food, clothing, 
household items. Home visits, food vouchers for parents w/children. 

SAINT SAVIOUR’S KITCHEN 

310 Henry Street, Church Hall (VicWest) phone: 250-384-8773 

Rainbow Kitchen for everyone, Weds, Thurs, Fris, 12 noon 1:30 pm 

Shelter Weds-Sat nights, arrive 9-10 pm: mats, blankets, often food. Space for 25-35. 
SALVATION ARMY 

Family Services and Counselling (singles, too) 2695 Quadra St 250-386-8521 
Monday Friday, 9 am - 3:30 pm Emergency food hampers, clothing & small house 
wares vouchers. Extra shelter space only available in subzero temperatures. 

SIKH TEMPLE 

1210 Topaz Avenue, Victoria, V8T 2N1: (towards summit park), enter right side door 


250-383-5443 Every Sunday at noon - Free food serving, lentil dahl and chapatis, etc. 


STREETLINK EMERGENCY SHELTER 
1634 Store St., Victoria, B.C. V8W 1S2 Phone: 383-1951, office 383-1951 
Free dinner 7 days a week, 3 pm for meal ticket, serving at 3:30 


ST. JOHN THE DIVINE 
1611 Quadra St., Victoria, B.C., V8W 2L5 phone: 250-383 7169 
Food bank open Tues & Fridays, 10 am-noon, in church basement. (Closed Fri and 


Tuesday after Welfare Wednesday, and Tuesdays after Monday stat.) 
VICTORIA NATIVE FRIENDSHIP CENTRE 


231 Regina Avenue, Victoria, BC V8Z 1J6, 250-384-3211 
Wholesale prices, various size boxes. Pay first, pick up following wk. 


Good Food Box Program - Duncan area - 250-746-4204, www.providence.bc.ca. 


Breakfast Club 
First Saturday: St. Andrew’s Presbyterian Hall, 680 Courtney St, 8-10 am 


Second Saturday: St. Andrew's Presbyterian Hall, 680 Courtney St, 8-10 am 
Third Saturday: Glad Tidings Pentecostal Church Hall, 1800 Quadra St. 8-10 
Fourth Saturday: Central Baptist Church, 833 Pandora, 8-10 am; 385-7786 
Fifth Saturday: BC Ferry Workers’ Union at St. Andrew’s Hall, 8-10 am 


DAY WORKERS FOR HIRE 


We provide dependable labour for the odd jobs that arise in your 
home, office, or business. All wages go directly to the workers. 


** new location** 707 Johnson St., 250-388-9296 


Peo egy Based on a model proven both locally and worldwide, 

Bote boasting lasting success rates of approximately 75%, 

Woodwynn will grow more than just beautiful organic 
produce... it will grow new life. 





www.woodwynn.com 
richleblanc@shaw.ca 
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Housing Resources 


No Cost for Service, Time Limited Stay 
Salvation Army (Emerg men only) 525 Johnson Street, 250-384-3396 
Streetlink 1634 Store Street, 250-383-1951 

Sandy Merriman House (for women) 809 Burdett Avenue, 250-480-1408 
Sobering & Assessment Ctr (24 hr) 1125 Pembroke (@ Cook) 250-213-4444 
Out of the Rain (Youth 15-25) 250-812-0490 winter only, various locations 
Kiwanis Youth Shelter (13-18) 2117 Vancouver St., 250-386-8282 

Hill House - Women with children 250-479-3963 

Sooke Transition House 250-642-2591 Women with or without children 
Vic. Women’s Transition House 250-385-6611 Women with or w/out kids 
Cridge Centre for the Family 1190 Kings Rd 250-386-7291 Women & kids 
Kiwanis House for single women 16-29 w/ one child 250-382-1004 
Margaret Laurence House 250-995-0058 Women &kids escaping abuse 


Low Cost Monthly Rentals 


Ritz Hotel - 710 Fort Street, 250-381-1868 

Fairfield Hotel - 710 Cormorant St., 250-386-1621 

York Hotel - 711 Johnson Street, 250-385-2544 

Douglas Hotel - 1450 Douglas Street, 250-383-4157 

Ocean Island Backpackers - 791 Pandora Avenue 250-385-1788 

Turtle Refuge Backpackers - 1608 Quadra Street 250-386-4471 

Vic. Human Exchange Soc. 361- 2762, 1-800-691-9366, www.humanx.org 
Extreme Outreach - men only, $350 + dep. No alcohol or drugs. 250-708-2064 


Subsidized and/or Supported Housing Services 


BC Housing (subsidized - low income families, 55+, or w/disabilities) 
301- 3440 Douglas Street, 250-475-7550 www.bchousing.org 


Burnside Gorge Community Assoc. 250-388-5251 members.shaw.ca/bgca 


Capital. Region Housing (subsidized, low income families, 55+, disabilities) 
623 Fisgard, 250-388-6422 www.crd.bc.ca/housing 


Capital Mental Health Association Satellite Housing Program 250-389-1211 


Coordinated Housing Registry (subsidized & supported housing) 
www.coolaid.org 826 Cormorant St. 250-356-2548 


M’Akola Housing Society 250-384-1423 
Pacifica Housing Advisory Assoc. (families) 827 Fisgard 250-385-2131 


Pacifica Housing Serv/Downtown Outreach Serv (connects low-income folk w/ 
housing in private sector) 826 Cormorant 250-356-2555 


Pandora Youth Apts 753 Pandora, For 15-19 yrs, Andrea - 250-380-2663 
St. Vincent de Paul Soc. 250-382-2767 www.svdpvictoria.com/services/ 


Victoria Senior Citizen Housing Society - Please register with the Housing Registry 
at the BC Housing Management Commission: 301-3440 Douglas 250.475.7550 


Some Housing Searches on the Internet 


BC Housing Subsidized Housing List 
Brown Bros. Property Management 
BC Co-Operative Housing 

Camosun Off Campus Housing List 
David Burr Property Management 
Off Campus Housing for students 


www.bchousing.org 
www.brownbros.com 
www.chf.bc.ca/ 
http://www.myidealhome.com/ccss 
www.davidburr.com 


housing.uvic.ca/ads/index.php 
www.homes4students.ca 


Helpful Housing Hints 


1. Add your name to the BC Housing list. 

2. Add your name to the Coordinated Housing Registry. 

3. Get the addresses & phone numbers of subsidized or supported housing units 
from the Cool Aid Society, the BGCA, M’Akola, etc. If you find one you like, make 
friends, impress them, ask them to pull your name off the list. They can let you in, 
but you have to be listed with BC Housing first. 


Some places to call for help 


Action Committee of People with Disabilites - 948 View St., 250-383-4105 

Adult Addiction Comm. Treatment Serv: 2nd floor, 1250 Quadra, 250-727-3544 
AIDS Vancouver Island: 1601 Blanshard St., 250-384-2366 

Alano Club: 1402 Broad St, 250-383-9151 

Alcoholics Anon: #8, 2020 Douglas, 250-383-7744 (help), 250-383-0415 (office) 
Cool-Aid Medical Clinic: 250-385-1466 

Cool-Aid Phone Message Service ($5/mth): 250-383-1977 

Credit Counselling - 250-477-9998 

Foundation of Support of Recovery for Men: 250-480-1342 

HomelessNation.org - online community 

Grief/Bereavement Counsel: Lorraine Jasmin, R.P.C., 1198 Goldstream, sliding scale 
Lalli Care Clinic - Drug Info, Med. Review, Alt Health - 250-386-5100, lallicareclinic.ca 
Men's Trauma Centre: 250-381-6367, #203-1420 Quadra St. www.menstrauma.ca 
Outreach Services Methadone Clinic: 2004 Fernwood Rd., 250-480-1232 
Problem Gambling Help Line - 1-888-795-6111 

Prostitute Empowerment & Education (PEERS): 744 Fairview Rd., 250-388-5325 
Research, Education, Evaluation, & Support Prog. (REES): 250-595-8619 

Salvation Army Addictions & Rehab Centre: 525 Johnson, 250-384-3396 

Seniors’ Advocacy Group - 388-7696 for advive; 250-360-1068 to be an advocate 
Society of Living Intravenous Drugusers (SOLID): 7-9 pm Weds, 1947 Cook 
Together Against Poverty Society (TAPS): #302-895 Fort St 361-3521 

Victoria Native Friendship Centre: 384-3211 -- 231 Regina Ave V8Z 1J6 

Victoria Sobering & Assessment Centre: 1125 Pembroke, 250-213-4444 
Vancouver Island Addiction Recovery Soc.: 536 Cecelia, 250-480-1342 
Youth-to-Youth Support Line - 24 hours. 250-386-TALK, www.youthlines.ca 
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Historic 20th Cuba Caravan|Finds Suca 


It was definitely exciting to be a part of this twentieth Pastors for Peace 
caravan to Cuba during the fiftieth year of the Cuban Revolution. It 
was not only the two anniversaries that made it exciting. It was also 
the first caravan to occur since Obama took office, and only the second 
to occur since Raul Castro took over as President of Cuba. There was 
a definite sense that there is a real potential for change in US/Cuba 
relations. 


As caravanistas, we wondered if the border crossing from Texas into 
Mexico would be easier under the Obama administration than it had 
been under prior administrations. That border crossing is often the 
flash point of the caravan’s challenge to the US blockade of Cuba, 
which is still in effect. We cross the border in open defiance of the law 
as a blatant act of civil disobedience. How would the US exit customs 
agents handle our challenge this year? 


THE POWER OF BODY LANGUAGE 


Well, it turns out that not a lot has changed. Perhaps the border guards 
were a bit more friendly than usual. By this point they are on a first- 
name basis with Lucius Walker, the leader of the caravan, and they 
exchanged pleasantries. However, after x-raying our twelve vehicles 
they began searching some of them and started removing computers. 
That is the same thing that happened last year, when they detained over 
thirty of our computers. 


This year, after they had seized just two computers, they came to a bus 
that had several computers on board that were destined for a particular 
medical project at a particular hospital in Cuba. Lucius was not about 
to let them take those computers. He asked the over one hundred 
caravanistas present to surround the bus, which we happily did. We did 
not threaten the border agents in any way, but by our body language 

we made it clear that they would have to arrest large numbers of us in 
order to remove those computers. They really did not want to arrest us. 
This put Lucius in a strong negotiating position, and he was able to get 
them to agree to let the caravan proceed without them taking any more 
computers besides the two they already had seized. 


After we had successfully crossed the border Lucius told us that it was 
our body language that had made the difference in the negotiations, and 
he thanked us for taking the risk that we did. 


Could we have pulled off something like that last year under the Bush 
administration? We don’t know for sure, but it is possible that the 
border guards had been instructed from the higher ups to try to avoid a 
confrontation. 


We successfully delivered our 115 tons of humanitarian aid to Tampico, 
loaded it into shipping containers, and flew to Havana the next day. 


A VISIT TO THE BAY OF PIGS 


In Cuba the 130 caravanistas were 
divided into three groups to make 
the numbers more manageable. 
We visit hospitals, museums, 
educational sites and so on, and 
130 at a time would be way too 
many. 


Four of our nine days in Cuba 
were spent in the provinces away 
from Havana. This year I chose 
to go with the group that went to 
Matanzas Province. One of the 
sites we visited in that province 
was the Bay of Pigs Museum at the place that the Cubans call Playa 
Giron. This, of course, was the site of the April, 1961 invasion by the 
US-supported mercenary army, as the Cubans call the invaders. 


The Cubans are quite proud of how handily and how quickly they 
defeated the Yankee invaders. They see it, of course, as a David and 
Goliath battle, with tiny Cuba standing up to the mighty imperialist 
superpower. 


It was interesting to hear the story being told from a Cuban perspective. 
They see it as the victory that really solidified the Revolution. The 
Revolution was barely two years old, and there was still some counter- 
revolutionary activity occurring here and there in the provinces. The 
US had counted on the counter-revolutionaries joining up with the in- 
vaders, but that never happened. 


Initially the invasion was supposed to happen at the seaside town of 
Trinidad, where there was some counter-revolutionary activity. How- 
ever, by the time of the invasion the locals in Trinidad had brought an 
end to the counter-revolutionary activity in that area, and there would 
be little support for the invaders there. 


The next choice, the Bay of Pigs, was chosen for strategic reasons. 
There was a small piece of dry land, almost an island, surrounded by 
marshland. The plan of the invaders was to establish a beachhead that 
they thought they could defend, assuming that it would be difficult for 
the Cuban army to cross the marshes. 


The Cubans were prepared for an invasion, although they did not know 
where it would occur. Fidel assumed that the plan was for the invaders 
to seize a piece of land and declare a provisional government. At that 
point the US government could recognize the provisional government 
and start aiding in its defense. For that reason, Fidel said that it was 
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imperative that the invasion be crushed within the first 72 hours. 


The Cubans did better than that; they defeated the invaders within 66 hours, capturing nearly 
1200 of them. Over 150 Cubans were killed during the invasion, and all around Playa Giron 
one sees the monuments marking the exact point of death —and burial site— of each of the 
martyrs. 


The museum recounts all this history and has photos of a downed US plane, Fidel on a tank, 
and captured mercenary soldiers. The whole thing is a source of great pride for the Cuban 
people. 


The body of the pilot of the downed plane, by the way, was not returned to the US for 
interment for ten years. Why? The protocol would be for the US government to ask for the 
return of the remains of one of its nationals, but the US refused to do that. To ask for the 
return of the remains would be like admitting that the plane was being piloted by someone 
from the US, and the government did not want to admit that. 


RETURN TO THE US—EASY FOR SOME, A BIT NASTY FOR OTHERS 


The other potential point of conflict between the caravan and the US government is when we 
cross the border back into the US from Mexico. Of course we make no secret of the fact that 
we have been to Cuba. In fact, one of our chants as we entered the immigration building was 
“We want you to know, We’ ve been to Cuba.” That, plus our matching red Cuba caravan 
t-shirts and the Cuban flags we were waving made it pretty obvious where we had been. 


We thought they might seize the Cuban flags, but that did not happen. We all had to go, one 
by one, before an immigration officer to answer certain questions. The only questions we 
would answer were the ones on the official immigration forms that everyone entering the US 
submits. For any question beyond that we would invoke our Constitutional right to remain 
silent. 


The process was pretty easy this year, at least for the US 
citizens. The immigration officers were friendly and 
professional and did not give any of us any trouble. We 
were processed through in record time. 


However, it was a totally different story for the 
international caravanistas. They had a more difficult time 
than usual. There had been quite a few internationals with 
us in Cuba, but many of them had flown back directly to 
their own countries. By the time we got to the US border 
we had with us four Canadians and two Germans. For 
some reason, half of the internationals were singled out for 
S special treatment. 


The two Canadian and one German were taken, one by 
one, into a back room by themselves. There they were 
threatened with immediate deportation and a permanent 
ban on future travel to the US unless they answered the questions the rest of us had refused to 
answer. You see, the internationals do not have a Fifth Amendment right to remain silent like 
the rest of us do. 


As part of this process the internationals were each subject to a complete body search 

during which all of their private parts were handled. One female Canadian described it as 
inappropriate groping and an obvious attempt to make things so uncomfortable that they 
would never join a caravan again. No one remembered this ever having been done before. Is 
this a new Gestapo tactic of the Obama administration? 


The internationals were eventually let through after Lucius negotiated with immigration. The 
internationals agreed to answer some of the questions on the questionnaire, but not others. 
For the questions they did answer they were allowed to give very vague answers that would 
be of little use to the US government. 


IS THIS CHANGE WE CAN BELIEVE IN? 


Unfortunately, I would have to say that not much has changed under the Obama 
administration. The so-called changes in Cuba policy that he has called for have not yet 
been implemented. He is supposed to make it easier for Cuban-Americans to visit their 
families in Cuba and easier for them to send remittances. We shall see if that really happens. 
Meanwhile, the blockade and the travel ban for the rest of us 
remain in place, making highly appropriate the sign painted on the 
front of one of the buses: “Demand Our Right to Travel to Cuba.” 
Until we are free to do travel where we want, are we really a free 
people? I think not. Start your planning now to help us challenge 
the travel ban again next year. 


Gerry Bill is a board member of the Fresno Free College Foundation/ 
KFCF 88.1 FM and of the Fresno Center for Nonviolence. He has 
recently retired from Fresno City College where he taught sociology 
and American studies. He has traveled to Cuba four times with Pastors 
for Peace. He may be reached by email at gerry.bill@ gmail.com. 
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Nearly Lacerated by a Weed Whacker 


by D.H. Kerby 


Destitute, hungry, thirsty, 

With no bed to sleep in, 

Sleeping in streets 

Patrolled by soldiers 

Under martial law, 

Days after a coup détat, 

Expecting money from my mother 
Through Western Union, 

Which refused to cooperate with me, 
Though Amy Goodman has reported 
That it cooperates with the CIA, 

I became, 

As I think anyone would under those circumstances, 
Obstreperous and even a little bellicose. 


Finally deciding that the Western Union office would not 
Be persuaded that I was to be funded, 

I lay down in front of the building, 

Intending to sleep there as a form of protest. 


Here came the gardener with the weed whacker, 
Closer, closer and closer to my prostrate 

Body, clearly threatening to lacerate me; 
Ultimately, he drove me off. 


D. H. Kerby is a widely traveled journalist and poet 

specializing in civil rights, civil liberties, and international politics. 

He lives in Philadelphia. His poetry has previously appeared in the 
Intercultural Magazine and in Andrei Codrescus literary journal 
Exquisite Corpse. Kerby is also the author of the book-length poem IT 
FELL FROM THE SKY, IT MUST BE OURS (Blitz: Dhaka, 2006). 


coming soon ..... STREET RADIO !! 


I'm looking at setting up a collective radio show 

on CFUV 101.9 FM in September/October, dealing 

specifically with the issue of homelessness and 
poverty. Before I can even begin to apply for a show 


I need atleast 2 or 3 other people who are willng 
to dedicate some time and energy to this. Wht I 
was thinking is if there were four people to run the 
project from the start, we could each do a show 
every four weeks, making it less of a load. If you 
are interested in any capacity, please contact me at 

shiraz_oh@hotmail.com. 





End to “Violence 


A Certified 
Organic Hippie 
Alternative, 
approved 

by the Holy 
Holistic Hippie 
Association. 


If you want to 

be cool and be 

in the groove, 
don’t be a violent 
frivolous fool 
and watch your every move. Put away the 
gun and have some real fun. Forget about 
the knife and get a real life. Get rid of 
hatred and bitterness inside and let Jesus 
and his unconditional love and peace abide. 
Substitute healing love and hugs instead of 
drugs and slugs. 
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Plant a garden and nurture it with love 
from above. Save the animals, trees, and 
the earth. Then you will receive your mirth 
and the second birth. Stop and appreciate 
and embrace the power of a flower. And 
listen to the birds sing and you know it is 
spring in your heart. Help the poor and 
elderly and you will enjoy life for evermore. 
Don’t support war for it is the big whore. 
Nuclear arms may they rust in peace. 


You may scoff at this peaceful, trippy hippy 
approach. If it was practised more it sure 
would relieve lots of crying and prevent 
bullets from flying. So really give peace a 
chance. Swing it and give peace a dance, 


Mark Idczak 
© 1998, revised 2009 
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CAN'T BELIEVE 
SHES FRIENDS 
WITH THOK... 


PRIMITIVE FACEBOOK 





Wwoodsyoartoons.Blogepot.cam EY WOODSY 


CALL FOR ARTISTS 


The Victoria Fine Art Festival is looking for artists to be included 
in its inaugural exhibition, Homeless Awareness, an exhibition of 
artwork by people who have experienced homelessness. 


This exhibition will be held in Victoria at the York Hotel complex 
from January |5-February 28, 2010. The exhibit will serve to 
educate our community on homelessness and provide a venue 
for these artists to have their work shown in a respectful 
environment. 


Deadline for submitting art for consideration is 
October |5, 2009. 
Accepted artists will be notified on or around 
October 31. 


For more information and how to apply, please visit our website 
at www. VictoriaFineArt Festival.org. 


BRITISH 
COLUMBIA 


el was a poet 
© before they cut out 
K my tongue 


~~ {eanstill be 4 poet 
~~ on welfare 
s 


Fo 


S 
% 

A 
y 


rh 


h 
fi l 4 


Tai, 


photo by Pete Rockwell | 


= 





Victoria StreetNewz SOME SNZ FRIENDS & SUPPORTERS 12 


October 09, Volume 6 #7 


Work should lift you 
out of poverty, 
not keep you there. 


Ba. 
at 


Give yourself peace of mind with 


the right coverage for you. 


The largest 100% Canadian 
multiproduct insurer cfs the co-operators 


sii te A Geter Place For Yous 
a LIVING Wace Cam aign Home Auto Life Investments Group Busness Farm Travel 


www.bclivingwage.org 


The propagandist’s purpose 

is to make one set of people 

forget that certain other sets 
of people are human. 


Jim Butler and 
Larry Gagnon 
rebuild and 
> Relax more deeply redistribute 
> Become healthier | internet capable Aldous Huxley 
> Relieve pain “4 computers. 
> Overcome barriers to Free indefinite loan 
personal happiness | / to low or no 


> Achieve your people 
eople. 
highest potential Kurt Lenfesty peop 


250.884.9633 ROnimote mig DAVID BAROFF, RMT 


Clinical Hypnotherapy P 
Hot Stone Massage li TH EEE ROEG me 


Foot Reflexology 


email: Kurt@LeafStone.ca l : e 
www.LeafStone.ca | e 2331 Pacific Avenue (250) 472-2016 
Wess Victoria, BC V8R 2V6 dbaroff.rmt@telus.net 


Fast Effective Enduring Change 


Old Eagle Eyes It just 


Jewelry and Design 3 seems clear 


to me that 
oldeagleeyes.com as long as 


we are all 
here, it’s 
pretty clear 
that the 
Phone: (250) 220-7983 struggle 


E-Mail: i 
ail: oldeagleeyesjewelry2001@yahoo.com nagen is to share 
SCREENPRINTING AND EMBROIDERY the planet, 


| | F TETIT TAIL, rather than FY 
TREELINE PHOTOS rORPORATE DESIGN AND SPECIAL cee Medical Herbalist 
Alice Walker Victoria BC 250-920-835] 


5 40 David Stre et medicalherbalist@yahoo.ca 


askaherbalist.ca 


André Motuz - Métis Artist and Designer 


SCREEN PRODUCTIONS 


TREELINEPHOTOS@GMAIL.COM 


Weasshalh ste a (250) 330-6300 


info@megascreen.ca 


megasereen.ca Holistic 


Dentistry 
For the 
Sensitive 
Patient 


: | PR DEANNA GENDO DDS 
tonystrailers.com POTRA 


(250) 743-9919 A } / Sn AR 250-389-0669 


Victoria Community 
Health 
Co-operative 


Offering integrated multidisciplinary 
health care that’s affordable and Ge 
inclusive . HEMP & COMPANY 


Medical Doctors, Integrated 


, , Af retail sto seedy, and oe ae} Te yen can buy clothing, 
Energy Workers, Physiotherapists, Deal eny edible seeds, ane i we products, We nie | 
Hypnotherapists, Massage Therapists, eco-/rier reed, and. rich ras of pont arabe, SOY, A | 


Homeopathic Doctors .... organic COLONS, 


check out the monthly Toa Te ce hem ee 
Community Wellness Clinics ! - VICTORIA BC - 1102 GOVERNMENT STREET : 
547 Lower JOHNSON ~ 422 CRAIGFLOWER | 
= 250-483-5503 - www.HempandCompany.com | 
victoriahealthcooperative.ca j 








Do you want to earn money 
and promote independent media 7! 


Contact John at 386-5363 or visit him at 
his office” near Fort on Douglas Street. 
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Bernie Debbie Doug Earl 


Gorge Fairway Yates London Drugs Quadra Village Quadra Village 


Joe 
wiii | fo all of you 
who support us 
in your many 


diverse ways. 





Ken Patricia Richard Rose Shirle 
Douglas @ Yates Govt Street/Esquimalt Fort St. Govt St. James Bay Thritty’s 


WHERE YOUR $$$$$ GOES May money from the sale of this newspaper 


Vendors pay 50 cents for each Street Newz 


(to pay the printer); be used for peace, 


whatever you give them is theirs to keep. and pass through heali ng hands 
There’s one salaried Coordinator who produces the Newz. 


No overhead, no extraneous expenses. 





June July August Sept $ ib tio y uf fri du 
=e U serip IONS > Are Un TOY YOU Or a viend !!! 
Paper Sales (from previous mth) 670.00 487.50 410.00 415.00 Subscription Rates (12 issues/year): 

Donations 40.00 45.00 97.45 345.00 | 
Gifts (incl in-kind) 120.00 100.00 80.00 250.00 Electronic Regular Low Income American Int'l 
Subscriptions 35.00 0.00 140.00 150.00 $ b b é b 

Bread & Roses Donation to SNZ 1000.00 1000.00 1000.00 1000.00 | +20 99 ‘20 ‘40 90 l 
Total Street Newz R 1865.00 1632.50 1727.45 2160.00 

a | Volume Subscriptions - for your clients/customers/office: | 
Street Newz Expenses 
Salaries 1000.00 1000.00 1000.00 1000.00 | 9 ela mth mu Oopa mth 20 oo mth [ 
Paper & Printing Costs 565.95 565.95 565.95 565.95 A75/yr 300/yr 600/yr 
Office expenses/website 110.00 80.00 0.00 0.00 | : [ 
Postage 63.42 63.21 69.84 72.32 Just a Donation 

Ttl Street Newz Expenses 1739.37 1709.16 1635.79 1638.27 | $10 $25 $50 675 $100 $200 other [ 
Street Newz 125.63. -76.66 91.66 521.73 
Bread & Roses Revenue | Name: Í 
Grants 0.00 0.00 0.00 0.00 Address: 

Total Bread & Roses Revenue 0.00 0.00 0.00 0.00 . | 
Bread & Roses Expenses City: 
Bus Tickets (2 for 1) 40.50 40.50 40.50 40.50 Province/State: Postal/Zip: 
Street Newz Donation 1000.00 1000.00 1000.00 1000.00 
Ttl Bread & Roses Expenses 1640.00 1640.00 1640.00 1640.00 Í Phone/email: l 
Bread & Roses -1640.00 -1640.00 -1640.00 -1640.00 , , 
SEE SEEE E E, Please return to Victoria Street Newz i 


Consolidated Tti (SNZ + B&R) -1514.37 -1716.66 -1548.34 -1118.27 | 1027 Pandora Ave. Vic BC V8V 3P6 Thanks! 
Bread & Roses Bank Balance 6681.50 5566.00 4730.50 4078.02 ’ ’ 


| 


